182                             TWIN   RIVERS

traveller, Tavernier.51 From Birejik raftloads of heavy stores
were dispatched downstream to meet Murad in central Iraq.
... At Mosul an Ambassador of India waited on the Sultan
with outlandish gifts. The bulk of the artillery was now
embarked upon kallaks to descend the Tigris, twenty cannons
being kept with the army. The order of march was revised
for the entry into hostile country. The Pasha of Marash took
the rear, of Diarbakr the advance-guard, of Aleppo the guns.
Still observing the time-table made months before, the army
crossed the greater and lesser Zabs, entered and passed Kir-
kuk, descended from the Jebel Hamrin upon the Khalis, and
camped before Baghdad.

' This was the last visit of an Ottoman Sultan to Iraq, the
last exploit of the last of the 'great warrior-Kings of his
line. . . .'47

The siege was opened at once, since the Sultan had refused
to enter the tomb of Abu Hanifah, near which his tent was
pitched, until victory was won. A skilful bombardment across
the river gradually breached the walls of the citadel, and
the moat became full of fallen debris. The Turkish troops
were greatly cheered by the active encouragement and
sympathy of the Sultan himself.

It is tempting at this point to turn to the eye-witness account
of the siege quoted by Richard Coke from Thevenot's
Travels.52 He says : ' The Grand Signior caused the Pavilions
of all the Chirurgeouns [Surgeons] of the Army to be pitched
near his own, ordering all the Wounded men to be brought
thither to be Drest, which was done and he himself conforted
them with very good Words, and good Deeds ; giving to every
one forty or fifty Chequins. And it was found that in one
day he gave to seven hundred Wounded men, from whence
you may judge whether or not the fight was furious; and
caused the pay of those who died to be given to their Children
or their nearest Relations. And during the thirtynine days'
that the Siege lasted, the Town being taken on the fortieth,
his Majesty made Prayers every day and every night upon
his Knees, Prostrating himself upon the Ground, with Tears
in his Eyes.5

Finally, on Christmas Day, a general assault was ordered.
<fThe eighteenth of the Moon of Chaban there fell so much
Rain that we could not keep our Matches lighted, and we